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THE LAST PENNY. 


Thomas Claire, a son of St. Crispin, was a clever 
sort of a man; though not very well off in the 
world. He was industrious, but, as his abilities 
were small, his reward was proportioned thereto. 
Industrious though he was, the amount earned 
proved 80 small that his frugal wife always found it 
insufficient for an adequate supply of the wants of 
the family, which consisted of her husband, herself 
and three children. It cannot be denied, however, 
that if Thomas had cared less about his pipe and 
mug of ale, the supply of bread would have been 
more liberal. . This self-indulgence cost from two 
ty three shillings every week, a sum that would 
have purchased many comforts for the needy family. 

The oldest of Claire’s children, a girl ten years 
of age, had been sickly from her birth. She was a 
gentle, loving child, the favorite of all in the house, 
and more especially of her father. Little Lizzy 
vould come up into the garret where Claire worked, 
and sit with him sometimes for hours, talking in a 
strain that caused him to wonder; and sometimes, 
when she did not feel as well as usual, lying upon 
the floor and fixing upon him her large, bright eyes 
for almost as longa period. Lizzy never was so 
contented as when she was with her father; and he 
never worked so cheerfully as when she was near 
him. 

Gradually, as month after month went by, Lizzy 
wasted away. Her cheeks became paler and paler, 
her eyes larger and brighter, and such weakness 
fell upon her slender limbs that they could with dif- 
ficulty sustain her weight. She was no longer able 
to clamber up the steep stairs into the garret or loft 
where her father worked; yet she was there as 
often as before. Claire had made for her a little 
bed, raised a short space from the floor, and here 
the lay, talking to him or looking at him as of old. 
He rarely went up or down the garret stairs without 


THE LAST PENNY. 


nourishing food, while the children of the rich have ‘things !” he said to himielf, “they would pe food 
every luxury ?” | 


In the mind of Claire there was usually a dead | 





“v 


| 


family, upon which was expended nearly all his 
earnings ; and the whole matter came so much as a 
thing of course, that it was no subject of conscious 
\thought, and produced no emotion of delight or 
|pain. But the giving up of the tobacco for the sake 
| of his little Lizzy was an act of self-denial entirely 
| out of the ordinary course, and it brought with it 
| its own sweet reward. 
| When Claire got back to his home, Lizzy was ly- 
| ing at the bottom of the stairs, waiting for his re- 
|turn. He lifted her, as usual, in his arms, and car- 
|ried her up to his shop. After placing her upon 
\the rude couch he had prepared for her, he sat 
| down upon his bench, and as he looked upon the 
| white, shrunken face of his dear child, and met the 
| fixed, sad gaze of her large, earnest eyes, a more 
| than usual tenderness came over his feelings. Then 
| without a word, he took the orange from his pocket, 
| and gave it into her hand. 
| Instantly there came over Lizzy’s face a deep flush 
| of surprise and pleasure. A smile trembled around 
| her wan lips, and an unusual light glittered in her 
| eyes. Eagerly she placed the fruit to her mouth and 
| drank its refreshing juice, while every part of her 
| body seemed quivering with a sense of delight. 
| “Is it good, dear?” at length asked the father, 
| who sat looking on with a new feeling at his heart. 

The child did not answer in words; but words 
| could not have expressed her sense of pleasure so 
| eloquently as the smile that lit up and made beauti- 
| ful every feature of her face. 

While the orange was yet at the lips of Lizzy 

Mrs. Claire came up into the shop for some purpose. 

| An orange!” she exclaimed, with surprise. 
| “©Where did that come from ?” 

“O mother, it is so good!” said the child, taking 
Ret.” be from her Kps the portion that yet remained, and 
poor ! looking at it with a happy face. 
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and medicine both to the dear child. 
added with a sigh, ‘“‘we are poor !—we are 


calm. He plodded on from day to day, eating his 
potatoes and butter milk, or whatever came before | 
him, and working steadily through the hours al- 
lotted to labor, his hopes or fears in life rarely ex- 
citing him to an expression of discontent. But he 
loved Lizzy better than any earthly thing, and to 
and tobacco as usual, and thus consuming, weekly, | see her turn with loathing from her coarse food, the 
aportion of their little income that would have | pest he was able to procure for her, aroused his 
brought to his children many a comfort. No one | sluggish nature into rebellion against bis lot. But 
but himself had any luxuries. Not even for Lizzy’s | he saw no remedy. | 
weak appetite were dainties procured. It was as | “Can't we get something a little better for Lizzy ?” | 
much as the mother could do, out of the weekly | said he, as he pushed his plate aside, his appetite | 
pittance she received, to get enough coarse food for | for once gone before his meal was half eaten. | 
the table, and cover the nakedness of her family. “Not unless you can earn more,” replied the | 

To supply the pipe and mug of Claire from two! wife. «Cut, and carve, and manage as I will, it’s as | 
to three shillings a week were required. This sum | much as I can do to get common food.” | 


| 
he usually retained out of his earnings, and gave | Claire pushed himself back from .the table, and | 


having Lizzy in his arms. Usually her head was 
lying upon his shoulder. 

And thus the time went on, Claire, for all the 
love he felt for his sick child—for all the regard he | 
entertained for his family—indulging in his beer 














Such dainties are not for the children of poverty.” 
He passed along until he came to the ale-house | 


| where he intended to get his penny worth of tobacco. 


For the first time a thought of self denial entered | 
his mind, as he stood by the door, with his hand in 
his pocket, feeling for his solitary copper. 

“This would buy Lizzy an orange.” he said to 
himself. ‘‘But then,” was quickly added, ‘I would 
have no tobacco to-day nor to-morrow, for I won't 
be paid for these boots before Saturday, when Bar- | 
ton gets his wages.” 

Then came a long, hesitating pause. There was | 
before the mind of Claire the image of the faint | 
and feeble child with the refreshing orange to her | 
lips; and there was also the image of himself un- | 
cheered for two days by his pipe. But could he for! 
a moment hesitate, if he really loved that sick | 


sake 


“Where in the world did that come from, 
Thomas?” asked the mother. 
“TI bought it with my last penny,” replied Claire. 


“1 thought it would taste good to her.” 


“But you had no tobacco.” 
“I'll do without that until to-morrow,” replied 


Claire. 


“It was kind in you to deny yourself for Lizzy’s 


” 


This was said in an approving voice, and added 


4 another pleasurable emotion to those he was already 
| feeling. 


The mother sat down, and for a few mo- 
ments enjoyed the sight of her sick child, as with 


unabated eagerness she continued to extract the 


refreshing juice from the fruit. When she went 
down-stairs and resumed her household duties, hier 
heart beat more lightly in her bosom than it had 
beaten for a long time. 


the balance, whether large or small, to his ffugal | without saying a word more, went up to his shop in| child? is asked. . Yes, he could hesitate, and yet | 


wife. No matter what his income happened to be, | the garret, and sat down to work. There was a/| love the little sufferer; for to one of his order of 
the amount necessary to obtain these articles was| troubled and despondent feeling about his heart.| mind and habits of acting and feeling, a self indul- 
tigidly deducted, and as certainly expended. With-| He did not light his pipe as usual, for he had | gence like that of his pipe, or a regular draught of 
out his beer, Claire really imagined that he would | smoked up the last of his tobacco on the evening ; beer, becomes so much like second nature that it is 
not have strength sufficient to go through with his| before. But he hada penny left, and with that, as | as it were a part of the very life; and to give it up 


weekly toil—how his wife managed to get along | soon as he had finished mending a pair of boots and } 
without even her regular cup of good tea, it had| taken them home, he meant to get a new supply of| 
never occurred to him to ask—and not to have had | the fragrant weed. The boots had only half an 
‘pipe to smoke in the evening, or after each meal, | hour’s work on them. But a few stitches had been.) 
would have been a deprivation beyond his ability to | taken by the cobbler, when he heard the feeble 
endure. So, the two or three shillings went regu- | yoice of Lizzy calling to him from the bottom of 
larly in the old way. When the sixpences and pen- | the stairs. That voice never came unregarded to 
nies congregated in goodly numbers in the shoe-| his ears. He laid aside his work and went down 
maker's pocket his visits to the ale-house were often | for hig patient child, and as he took her light form 
Tepeated, and his extra pipe smoked more fre-| in his arms and bore her up into his little work- 
quently. But, as his allowance for the week di-| shop, he felt that he pressed against his heart the 
minished, and it required some searching in the ca- | dearest thing to him in life. And with this feeling 
Pacious pockets, where they hid themselves away, to | came the bitter certainty that soon she would pass 
find the straggling coins, Claire found it necessary | away and be no more seen. Thomas Claire did| 


put some check upon his appetite. And 80 it! not often indulge in external manifestations of feel-| 
Went on, week after week, and month after month. 


ing; but now, as he held Lizzy in his arms,-he bent 
The beer was drunk and the pipe smoked as usual, 


, down his face and kissed her cheek tenderly. A 
while the whole family bent under the weight of light, like a gleam of sunshine, fell suddenly upon 
poverty that was laid upon them. 








costs more than a light effort. 

The penny was between his fingers, and he took 
a single step towards the alehouse door; but so 
vividly came back the image of little Lizzy that he 
stopped suddenly. The conflict, even though the 
spending of a single penny was concerned, now be- 
came severe ; love for the child plead earnestly, and 
as earnestly plead the old habit, that seemed as if it 
would take no denial. 

It was his last penny that was between the cob- 
bler’s fingers. Had there been two pennies in his 
pocket all difficulty would immediately have van- 
ished. Having thought of the orange, he would 


have bought it with one of them, and supplied his | 


pipe with the other., But, as affairs now stood, he 
must utterly deny himself or else deny his child. 
For minutes the question was debated. 
“T will see as I come back,” said Claire, at last 
starting on his errand, and thus, for the time, mak- 


Not once through that whole day did Thomas 
| Claire feel the want of his pipe; for the thought of 
| the orange kept his mind in so pleasant a state that. 
| a mere sensual desire like that for a whiff of tobacco? 
| had no power over him. 

| Thinking of the orange of course brought: other 
| thoughts; and before the day closed, Claire had: 
| made a calculation of how much his beer and tobacco, 
| money would amount to in ayear. The sum.aston- 
|ished him. He paid rent for the little house in 


| which he lived, four pounds sterling a year, which 
| he always thought a large sum. But his beer and 
| tobacco cost nearly seven pounds! He went over 
and over the calculation a dozen times, in doubt of 
the first estimate, but it always came out the same. 
Then he began to go over in, his mind the many 
comforts seven pounds per anaum would give to his 
| family ; and particularly: how many little luxuries 
| might be procured for Liaay, whose delicate appe- 


| tite turned from the coarse food that was daily set 
before her. 

But to give up the beer and tobacco in toto, 
when.it was thought of seriously, appeared i:apossi- 
| ble. How cowld he do without them! 





the pale countenance of the child, while a faint, but 
Weaker and weaker grew little Lizzy. From the 


Coarse food that was daily set before her her weak 
stomach turned, and she hardly took sufficient nour- 
ishment to keep life in her attenuated frame. 

“Poor child !” said the mother, one morning, “she 
Cannot live if she doesn’t eat. But coarse bread, 
and potatoes, and buttermilk go against her weak 
stomach. Ah me! If we only had a little that the 
Tich waste.” 

“There is a curse in poverty!” replied Claire, 
with a bitterness that was unusual to him, as he 
turned his eyes upon his child, who had pushed 
way the food that had been placed before her, and 
was looking at it with an expression of disappoint- 
ment on her wan face. ‘A curse in poverty!” he 





Tepeated. “Why should my child die for want of 


loving smile played about her lips. Her father 
kissed her again, and then laid her upon the little 
bed that was always ready for her, and once more 


ing a sort of a compromise. As he walked along,| On:that evening the customer whose boots he 
the argument still went on in his mind. The more|had taken home in the morning called in, unex- 
his thoughts acted in this new channel, the more pectedly, and paid for them. Claire retained a six- 





resumed his work. 

Claire’s mind had been awakened from its usual 
leaden quiet. The wants of his failing child aroused 
it into disturbed activity. Thought beat, for a 
while, like a caged bird, against the bars of neces- 
sity, and then fluttered back into panting imbecility. 

At last the boots were done, and with his thoughts 
now more occupied with the supply of tobacco he 
was to obtain than with anything else, Claire started 
to take them home. As he walked along he passed 
a fruit shop, and the thought of Lizzy came into his 
mind. 

“If we could afford her, some of these nice 


light came into the cobbler’s mind, at all times | pence of/the money, and gave the balance to his 


|rather dark and dull. Certain discriminations, 
| sever before thought of, were made; and certain 
| convictions forced themselves upon him. 
compared with an orange to a sick child?” uttered 
half aloud, marked at last the final conclusion of 
his mind; and as this was said, the penny, which 
was still in his fingers, was thrust determinedly into 
his pocket. 

As he returned home, Claire bought the orange, 
and in the act experienced a new pleasure. By a 
kind of necessity he had worked on, daily, for his 





“What is a pipe of tobacco to a healthy man,. 


wife. With this sixpence in his pocket he went out 
for a mug of beer and some tobacco to replenish his 
pipe. He stayed some time—longer than he usually 
took for such an errand: 

When he came back he had three oranges in his 
pocket; and in his hands were two fresh buns and 
a cup of sweet new milk. No beer had passed his 
lips, and his pipe was yet unsupplied. He had 
passed through another long conflict with his old 
appetites ; but love for his child came off, as before, 
the conqueror. 

Lizzy, who drooped about all day, lying down 
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COMPANION. 








most of her time, never went to sleef early. She | was startled by a “double-quick” on the bare stair- 
was awake, as usual, when her father returned. | way. 
With scarcely less eagerness than she had eaten the| {n another instant, strangely in contrast with the 


orange in the morning did she now drink the nour- daring ascent, a modest knock was heard at the, 
ishing milk and eat the sweet buns, while her father | qoor, 


| 
sat looking at her, his heart throbbing with inex-| «(Come in!” shouted the artist, well-pleased a} 
pressible delight. | | 


: oy oe ath th | the punctuality of his sitter. The door creaked, 

Frees that cay the pige ane the mag were Exrown and, looking up, what a sight presented itself to his | 
aside. It cost a prolonged struggle. But fhe man| sonlehall ! Th cood his “sitter,” indeed ; 
conquered the mere animal. And Claire found him. | *8t0n!shed gaze - ere s ell aap ; 
self no worse off in health. He could work as| ut, alas, it was no longer the newsboy, no longer 
manv hours, and with as little fatigue; in fact, he | the Joe upon whom the artist’s soul had been feast- 
found himself brighter in the morning, and ready to | ing in dreams the long night through. The boy 
go to his work earlier, by which he was able to in | had actually been washed; his pantaloons had | 
crease, at least a shilling or two, his weekly income. | been neatly brushed and mended, his coat _ex- 
Added to the comfort of his family, eight or ten | changed for a neat-fitting Sunday jacket, his tat- 
pounds a year produced a great change. But the | tered straw hat abandoned for a trim gray cap, and 
greatest change was in little Lizzy. For a few! the shining, matted curls were cropped off close to 


weeks every penny saved from the beer and tobacco | his head, leaving only a dingy stubble in their 
the father regularly expended for his sick child; } place. . 
and it soon became apparent that it was nourishing | 


food, more than medicine, that Lizzy needed. She | 
revived wonderfully ; and no long time passed be- | 
fore she could sit up for hours. Her little tongue, | 
too, became free once more, and many an hour of | 
labor did her voice again beguile. And the bless- | 
ing of better food came also in time to the other | 
children, and to all. 

‘*So much to come from the right spending of a| 
single penny,” Claire said to himself, as he sat and | 
reflected one day. ‘ Who could have believed it?” | 

And as it was with the poor cobbler so it will be | 
with all of us. 

There are little matters of self denial, which, if | 
we had but the true benevolence, justice and reso-, 


“You young rascal, you,” gasped the disap- 
pointed artist, “what in mischief’s name have you 
been doing to yourself?” a 

“Doin’, sir?” was the meek reply, “I haint bin 
doin’ nothin’—yer didn’t tell me to come afore 
nine o’clock—and I had to sell all me mornin’ pa- 
pers, sir, afore I went home to slick up and dress.” 

“To dress!” echoed Mr. Inman, savagely; “and 
who told you, you little scoundrel, to rig yourself 
up in that style ?” : 

“Couldn’t. help it, sir,” apologized Joe; “me 
shoes an’ jacket is new, sir, or was a month ago— 
everythin’ on me’s decint but me breeches—and 
fur that matter, sir, I could have a new pair by 


“Have you given us all?” cried the robber chief, | “Put on your vest, den; here it ish,” said Jake 
threateningly. ‘Have you no more money ?” | gathering up the old man and trying to get th, 
: . ; Set the 

In his alarm and terror, the trembling docter garment upon his humpy back. The moment 
answered that he had given them every coin in his Peter made this effort, he grew livid in the face_ 
possession ; and on receiving this assurance he was his teeth chattered—and his knees knocked a stag. 
allowed to proceed on his journey. | cato accompaniment. 

Quickly he hastened onward, rejoicing at his| “O, Yacob, carry me home! I’m dead ash nits 
escape, when suddenly his hand felt something; “Vat! Ish nodder shnake in your troushers 9» 
hard in the hem of his robe. It was his gold,| ‘“No-a—look, I’m all swelt up! Mine vest 
which having been stitched within the lining of his | won’t go on my back! ©, O!” 
dress, had thus escaped discovery. The good man,| ‘Dunder and blixen!” cried Jake, as he came to 
in his alarm, had forgotten this secret store. His| the same conclusion, and, scared into a most won- 
heart, therefore, again beat with joy, for the money | derful feat of physical activity and strength, he car. 
would bear him home to his friends and kindred, | ried old Peter some quarter of a mile to the house, 
and he saw rest and shelter in prospect, instead of, Young Peter had started for home at the earliest 
a long and painful wandering, with the necessity of| stage of the dire proceedings, and so alarmed the 
begging his way. But his conscience was a pecu-| girls that they were in a high state of excitement 
liarly tender one, and he suddenly stopped to listen | when they saw the approach of the old man and his 
to its voice. It cried, in disturbing tones, “Tell | assistant. Peter was carried in and began to die 
not alie! Tell not alie!” These words burned | quite natural, when in came his wife in a great 
in his heart. Joy, kindred, home, all were forgot- | bustle, and wanted to know what was going on, 
ten. Some writers on moral philosophy have held | Peter, in the last gasp of agony and weakness 
that promises made under such circumstances are | opened his eyes and feebly pointed to his leg. The 
not binding, and few men, certainly, would have old woman ripped up the pantaloons, and out fel} 
been troubled with scruples on the occasion. But) a small thistletop, and at the same time considera. 
Kant did not stop to reason. He hastily retraced | ble of a scratch was made visible. 
his steps, and entering into the midst of the rob-| “Call dis a shnake? Bah!” cried the old wo. 
bers, who were stillin the same place, said, meekly : | man. 
“I have told you what is not true, but it was not) “O, but I’m pizened to death. Molly, see 
intentionally; fear and anxiety confused me; there-|I’m all pizen—mine vest—O dear, mine yest 
fore pardon me.” not come over mine body !” 

With these words he held forth the glittering} “Bah!” roared the old woman, “vat a fool! 


lution to practice, would be the beginning of more | next week, if you'd wait.” 
y= sone pe = Xe red roe a pena cl This was too much for the poor artist. He 
‘ormed, would bless not only our families, but others, | - ; , 
and be returned upon us in a reward of delight in- | a viol from his ape Ye d have — —_~ 
comparably beyond anything that selfish a.d rem flaughter, ad he not burst into a hearty it 
sual indulgences have it in their power to bring. The bop Yenhed pantie’ the an instant, ond then, 
iia after casting an almost tearful look upon the 
THE ARTIST AND THE NEWSBOY. breeches, which he believed to be the sole cause of 
If any of our readers have never heard of Henry | the artist’s emotion, turned indignantly toward the 
Inman, the artist, ] am very sure that their parents | ~~ (6G, - yy 023 ps c re 
can tell them something of him. As a alm he | 5 ban § said " a: ca yo wy ee 
was revered and beloved by many of the present | ¥° re ‘y a . ’ ated OF 5 We Ge.net uncer. 
generation; and as a painter, his name ranks | look tye —— san : to Ma ne <a you 
among the greatest in our land. He has passed | elf f yerter oa Se ches 
from our world into a better and brighter one, | Ord wed a by putting on your best a a 
but his works are treasured in many a household | mat} eee J Do you understand ‘te ete 
both in Europe and America. Well ° ane Laney : oe, “that _ 8 oi sir? 
Among his more celebrated pictures, and one of |" °,*™ sok i s h ever’d ou cathe nee Tl 
which many of my readers have no doubt seen an my yay an t a = clot “ at if 
engraving, is one called “The Newsboy.”’ It rep- atop ay the > we Oh Se haere - 
resents a ruddy, ragged, but honest-looking little | une . ieee : ‘ hat I 
fellow leaning against the side of the Astcr House 4 = ‘oul 4 er, The hair page “af 
steps, with a bundle of newspapers under his arm. | vit © gp y: — = * ‘fal an 
No one can look upon that bright, tacelligont | 5 ee Fe OS ee ee ee 
face, with its glowing cheeks and sparkling eyes, | ~",.; — F =" . 
lit with patina aaete purpose, without feeling | ne a sir,” replied — cheeringly 3 “T’ve got 
that the picture is no fancy sketch, but a veritable | 4 regular ae 4 eager h, .. ud og bes 
portrait of some rare prince among the newsboys. vee nf of ine “Su ods he l shibiting adnt 
And a portrait it really is. chopped it off last Sundaysschoo exhibition. She 
When Mr. Inman first conceived the idea of! chopped it extra close this Lense og! or ing om Se 
painting this picture, he sauntered slowly along | syne =r ee me pictur va he! But it 
Broadway in the hope of seeing some fine speci- | Whath m 0 NOE & prec ae it f h 
men of the newsboy race that would do for a “sub- | hai ether de artist ya oe ed to wait for the 
ject.” Many passed him, or, meeting his attentive | °°" > erat ” —M “neide sis C. it 18 many years 
eye, pressed eagerly toward him through the | *Mce he told me the incident. Certain it Is, how- 
crowd, with “Sun, Herald-and-New-Ery! want | ©V®™ that Joe, though a man grown now, (and let 
New Eva, sir?”—but the right face was not among | us believe, an honest and good man,) is living in 
them. Some had a squint; some looked vicious ; | eternal youth in Inman’s picture of the Newsboy. 
some had straight red hair sticking out like bris- —Independent. 
tles; some were badly formed, and some showed a 
deformed spirit within. One and all either offend- 
ed his artistic eye or fell short of his idea of a gen- 
uine out-and-out newsboy. 
Almost in despair of finding what he sought, our 
artist was about turning into the Astor House, on 


ASSAILED BY ROBBERS. 
Broadway, when suddenly one of the motley group| We remember to have read of a boy sent to the 
of boys collected near its steps arrested his atten- | 


. Pye poco | city to commence life, whose mother sewed care- 
tion. Here, at last, was his ideal in living, breath- ‘fully in his doubl ner ef ata hich 
ing form! In the stalwart, roguish, noble-looking | {¥/Y 1" is doublet a number of gold pieces, whic 

youngster before him—and now, indeed, rushing | made up all his capital. Being assailed by rob- 
toward him with an eager “Mornin’ paper, sir?” he | bers, his little bundle of clothing was taken from 
felt sure that he beheld the original of his future | him and he was asked if he had any money. “It 
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picture. ‘he little fellow was ragged and dirty | 
enough, but what of that? Health and cheerful- | 
ness fairly gleamed through the dirt, and the long, | 
black, tangled hair, shining where it curled in spite 
of everything, straggling from beneath the tattered | 
straw hat, made the ruddy face look all the hand- 
somer. ‘Then the man’s coat that he wore, with 
its tails cut off, and its sleeves shortened by a 
great roll at the wrist, was a picture in itself; | 
while the trowsers full of patches—to say nothing 
of the places where patches ought to be—filled 
the artist’s heart with delight. 

Yes! he would paint him, rags, dirt and all. 
The grand boy-nature would be there still. “How 
fortunate!” thought the happy artist: “begrimed 
though he be, the fellow looks as if a king's heart 
were beating in his bosom.” 

So Mr. Inman bought a a of the boy, and 
asked him whether he would be willing to be his 
model; in other words, to stand for a picture. 
The boy looked astonished, but gave a ready as- 
sent. After a few moments’ talk it was agreed 
that early on the following morning Joe (for that 
was the young gentleman’s name) should appear in 
the artist’s studio to have his portrait taken. 

“You will certainly be there,” said Mr. Inman, 
looking searchingly into the boy’s face. 

“Sir,” exclaimed Joe, growing very red, and 
straightening himself up to his full height. 

“You won't disappoint me?” reiterated the ar- 
tist, at the same time handing the boy a silver 
quarter by way of a ‘retaining fee.’ ” 

“Look here, mister,” rejoined Joe, fiercely, at the 
same time laying his papers on a hydrant so as to 
be ready for a fight if it should prove necessary, 
“none uv yer foolin’—didn’t I say I'd come? And 
I don’t want none of yer money, nuther, till I've 
earned it.” 

So saying, Master Joseph turned haughtily upon 
his heel, and catching up his papers, commenced 
shouting, ‘“‘Sun-’erald-and-New-Er-y !” in sublime 
disregard of artists in general, and Mr. Inman in 
particular. 

Early on the following morning, while the artist 
was in his studio preparing for the day’s work, he 


| of prayer, which was clasped with silver. 


is all sewed in my doublet,” was his reply, and after 
repeating this answer several times he was sent to 
the captain of the band, who ripped open the seam 
and found the gold. He restored gold and bundle 
to the truthful boy. The following incident is in 
the same vein: 


John Kant (not the German philosopher of that 
name) was professor and Doctor of Divinity at 
Cracow. He was a pious, holy man, with a spirit 
peculiarly gentle and guileless, and he at all times 
would have preferred to suffer injustice rather than 
to exercise it. For many years he had consciously 
followed his duties as spiritual teacher in the place | 
to which he had been appointed by God. His) 
head was covered with the snows of age, when he | 
was seized with an ardent desire to revisit the 
scenes of his youth in his native country, Silesia. | 
The journey appeared fraught with peril to one at | 
his advanced age; but he set his affairs in order | 
and started on the way, commending himself to the 
care of God. He rode slowlyalong, attired in his | 
black robe, with long beard and hair, according to 
the fashion of the time. Thus he pursued his way 
through the gloomy woods of Poland, which scarce- 





ily a sunbeam could pierce; but there was a light | 


in his soul, for God’s Holy Spirit irradiated it. 

One evening as he thus journeyed along, hold- | 
ing communion with God and taking no heed of 
objects beside him, on reaching an opening in the | 
thick forest, a trampling noise was suddenly heard, | 
and he was instantly surrounded by figures, some 
on horseback and some on foot. Knives and 
swords glittered in the moonlight, and the pious 
man saw that he was at the mercy of a band of 
robbers. Scarcely’ conscious of what passed, he 


| alighted from his horse and “offered his property 


to the gang. He gave them a purse filled with 
silver coins, unclasped the gold chain from his 
neck, took the gold lace from his cap, drew a ring 
from his finger, and took from his pocket his book | 
Not till | 
he had yielded all he possessed and seen his horse | 


\led away, did Kant intercede for his life. | h 


gold; but, to his surprise, not one of the robbers | You got Peter’s vest on—haw, haw haw!” 


would take it. A strange feeling was at work in 
their hearts. They could not laugh at the holy 
man. “Thou shalt not steal,” said a voice within 
them. All were deeply moved. Then, as if seized 
by a sudden impulse, one went and brought him 
back his purse; another restored the book of 
prayer, while still another led his horse towards 
him and helped him to remount it. They then 
unitedly entreated his blessing ; and solemnly giv- 
ing it, the holy man continued his way, lifting up 
his heart in gratitude to God, who brought him in 
safety to the end of his journey. 
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SOMETHING FOR THEE. 
Something, my God, for Thee— 
Something for Thee! 

That each day’s setting sun may bring ~ 

Some penitential offering ; 

In Thy dear name some kindness done— 

To Thy dear love some wanderer won— 
Some trial meekly borne for Thee, 
Dear Lord, for thee. 


Something, my God, for Thee— 
Something for Thee— 
That to Thy gracious throne may rise 
Sweet incense from some sacrifice; * 
Uplifted eyes, undimmed by tears— 
Uplifted faith, unstained by fears, 
Hailing each joy as light from Thee, 
Dear Lord, from Thee. 
Something, my God, for Thee— 
Something for Thee! 
For the great love that Thou hast given— 
For the dear hope of Thee and heaven, 
My soul her first allegiance brings, 
And upward plumes her heavenly wings, 
Nearer to Thee. 
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FRIGHTENED. 


Some years ago, near the town of Reading, 
Berks Co., Penn., there lived a cosy old farmer, 
named Sweighoffer, of German descent, as his 
speech will indicate. He had once served as a 
member in the Legislature, and was, therefore, “no 
fool ;” and as he had long commanded a volunteer 
crops of rustic militia, he should hardly be supposed 
to incline to cowardice. His son Peter was his 
only son, a strapping youth of seventeen; and up- 
on old Peter and young Peter devolved the princi- 
pal cares and toils of the old gentleman’s farm, now 
and then assisted by the old lady and her two 
bouncing daughters (for it is very common in that 
State to see the women and girls at work in the 
fields) and upon extra occasions by some hired 
hands. Well, one warm day, in haying time, old 
Peter and young Peter were hard at work in the 
meadow, when the old man dropped his scythe and 
screamed out: 

“O, Peter!” 

“What’s de matter, fader?” answers the son, 
straightening up and looking at his sire. 

“QO, Peter, Peter!” again cried the old fellow. 

“Donder,” echoes young Peter, hurrying up to 
the old man. 

“O, der shnake bite mine leg.” 

At the word snake young Peter fell back, nimbly 
as a wire drawer, and cried out, in turn: 

“Where ish der shnake ?” 

“Up mine trowsis, Peter—Oh vat shall I do ?” 

“Kill him, fader, kill him.” 

“No-a, no-a, he kill me, Peter; come—come 
quick, get off my trowsis !” 

But the younger’s cowardice overcame his filial 
affection, and he started to call a burly Dutchman, | 
who was in a distant part of the field, to give his | 
father a lift with the snake. 

Old Jake, the farmer’s assistant, hastily left his 
work as soon as he heard the news, and passing 
the fence whereon Peter and his son had hung 
their “‘linsey woolsey” vests, he took one of the 
garments and hurried to the old man who still 
managed to keep on his feet, although he was 
quaking and trembling like an aspen leaf. 

“Come—come quick, Yacob. He bite me all to 
pieces—here—here up mine leg.” 

Gathering the stiff, dry stalks of a stalwart weed, 











neighborhood to help him in a store. 





Jake told the old man to stand steady, and he 


“Vat!” roars old Peter, shaking off death’s icy 
fetters at one effort, and jumping up. “Vat you 
say! Yacob, you ish von pig fool; you say I yash 
shnakebite? Go ‘bout your bishness, gals. Vat 
you laugh at? Peter, bring me some beer.” 





SCENES AFTER THE BATTLE. 

A correspondent of the Boston Transcript thus 
describes some of the heart-rending scenes wit. 
nessed at Washington, after the recent Victory of 
our troops on the Rappahannock : 


Let us approach and look into the cars, standing 
so patiently with their living and dying freight, 
As we pass by half-open doors where no light js 
seen, voices are heard calling to the guard, “Do 
take me from here to where it is warm!” “Please 
to give me a drink of water!” “Must we lie here 
long!” “Pray give me something to revive me!” 
“I’m so faint!” “O, I am in such terrible pain!” 
These are not words of complaint, but words wrung 
from the very heart of heroes. Hear the grim- 
looking, grizzly bearded and rough soldier’s reply; 
“Be patient, boys; the ambulance will be here 
soon, and then you will be taken to where you can 
be made comfortable.” ‘My dear fellow, I wishI 
had something to relieve you; but I haven’t. Try 
and wait a while.” “Here, take my coat; it will 
keep you warm till they come,”—and other words 
of cheer and comfort which fall upon a brother sol- 
park heart, strangers though they be, like soothing 
balm. 

Now we come to a car where the pale light of a 
lantern falls upon the pale faces of bleeding heroes 
lying on the hay-covered bottom of the car. Here 
is a man with the green sash of the surgeon bend- 
ing over a poor fellow who, unconscious of all 
around him, dreams, perchance, of home, and wife, 
and children. There a fair-haired, sweet-faced boy 
lies with his arm, what is left of it, bandaged up, 
and in his troubled sleep murmurs for her who gave 
him birth. A stout, hearty-looking man sighs in 
his restless slumber, and whispers the name of his 
wife, who, all unconscious of his wounds, sleeps far 
away at home; and she, too, dreams of him she 
loves, whom this cruel war has torn from her side. 
Here a poor fellow, mortally wounded, cries out, in 
his anguish, “O, if my mother were only here, she 
would not let me die so.” The kind-hearted sur- 
geon bends over him—“Let me try and fill her 
place.” The dim eyes brighten as he clasps the 
friendly hand, but pale again as he murmurs, 
“None can fill her place.” 

But why linger over such scenes as this. There 
are some cheering points in the picture. Watch 
that poor Irish woman who is carrying water to 
cool the parched lips, who smooths the brow of 
this poor fellow, who fixes the hay pillow so that 
he may be more comfortable, and who has a kind 
word for all. Listen to this gallant officer, who 
says: “Never mind me, doctor, there are scme of 
my men in the next car who need your services 


more than I.” 
+o - 


ENCS AND HIS TEMPTATION. 


A STORY FOR BOYS. 


Enos Roff was employed by a grocer in his 
Enos was 
glad of the chance to do something for himself, for 
he was fourteen years old, and his father was ul- 
able to keep him any longer at school. So he en- 
gaged with Mr. Thorpe, the grocer, at two dollars 
a week for the first six months, when, if he suited, 
he was to get three. 

Enos was a boy of good principles. His parents 
were pious and had taken great pains to teach him 
to be upright, and his Sunday school teacher also 
took a deep interest in him. hen he commenced 
his work in the store he found a good opportunity 
of practicing what he had been tanght at home a 
in school. 

He was often left alone, yet he never thought of 
taking a single thing that did not belong to him. 

But he had yet to learn the great truth that 
temptation to do wrong does not always come 1? 


would at least “stun” the snake by a rap or two, | the way in which we look for it. Had the thought 


if he did not kill him stone dead. Peter desig-| of actually taking money 


nated the spot to strike. The first blow broke the 


from his employers 


| drawer entered Enos’s mind, he would have said at 


weed, knocked the old man off his feet and pitched | once and indignantly, “No! I won't.”, But temp- 


him headlong into a hay-cock. 

“QO!” roared old Peter, “you broke mine leg, 
and de shnake’s gone !” 

“Vere—vere ?” cried Jake, moving briskly about, 
and scanning narrowly the ground. 


ome.” 


tation came in another way. 

One night, after Enos had shut up the store, and 
while he was on his way home, he thought of 
small sum he received for his week’s work. W% 
there not some way by which he might honestly 10 


“Never mind him, Yacob; help me up. I'll go| crease it? As he drew near his house a plan DA 
j | curred to his mind which seemed honest, 4” 
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THE YOUTH’S 


COMPANION. 
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shich he determined to try. He did not feel en-| 
tirely satisfied with it, yet he could not see any; ‘Can she never see again?” said my uncle. 

thing wrong in it. The next morning when he was, “No, there is no hope of that,” said the old man, 
ieft alone in the store he put his plan into practice. very sadly. 

The first customer that entered was a woman who| “Grandpa says I can see when I get to heaven,” 
ganted a pound of cheese. The price of cheese | said she, in a very low whisper, and looking very 
«as twelve cents, but Enos determined to charge | cheerful and bright as she said it. 

jurteen, and while he put twelve cents into the | Js she happy that way always ?” said my uncle. 
jrawer, he put two in his pocket. And he thought! “Yes, always. Every one calls her ‘happy Ma- 
that by overcharging each customer a cent or two | ry.’” 

je could in a short time have some spending) She got out soon, said grandma—taking off her 
money. Poor boy! he did not see the snare that | spectacles, and even then’ wiping her eyes—and I 
Stan had set for him. So when. the woman said, | never saw her again, but I never forgot her; and | 
‘ow muck is it?” Enos replied, “Fourteen cents.” | always remembered, when I was inclined to be 

“Fourteen cents!” said the woman; “why, I | cross over little things, poor blind Mary, who would 
only gave twelve cents here day before yesterday. | never see till she got to heaven, and yet whom every 
jt must have risen in price.” one called “happy Mary.”—Western Churchman. 

«Y-e-s, it has,” stammered Enos, while he felt | j 
tisface burning. But something seemed to say to 
him, “Well, that’s no lie. The price is raised. 
You raised it yourself.” But if it was the truth, 
shat made Enos’s cheek color, and what made him 
think it might be a lie ? 

The woman paid the money and left the store. 
Fnos held the dime and four cents she gave him in 
his hand until she was gone, when he put the dime 
and two cents in the drawer and the remaining two 
ents in his pocket. 

But the moment he drew his hand from his 
pocket and left the money there he was wretched 
mough. He tried to sing, and to whistle, and to 
read, and to work; but it was of nouse. Through 
all his whistling, and reading, and working, the 
yoice of conscience was saying to him, “You are a 
thief. You stole two cents.” He tried in various 
ways to persuade himself that he had not done 
wrong. But conscience still troubled him, and he 
found no relief until he returned the two cents to 
the woman, whom he happened to know. 

Enos never tried another experiment like that. 
He had learned from it to look out for temptations 
on every side, and to resist them when they came ; 
and he had also learned that one crime leads to an- 
other, just as his overcharging led him to tell a lie. 


—_—__—_+o+—____ 


My eyes filled with tears for the poor blind girl. 








CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





WHY LOTTIE DID NOT WHISPER IN 
SCHOOL. 
A little girl nine years old came home from 
school Monday noon. “I have not spoken once 
this forenoon, mother,” she said. After school at 
night she trotted to her mother, and said, “I have 
not talked this afternoon, mother. I have not 
whispered in school all day.” Every day she ran 
home, morning and night, with the same clean 
record. At the end of the week she said, “I have 
not whispered onee this whole week, not once ;” 
and she not only looked happy, but she looked as 
if she had got something better than happiness ; 
she had got self-mastery. Perhaps some little 
child feels puzzled over that hard word, and asks, 
“What is it?” Self-mastery is mastering one’s 
self. Some children, you know, let their feelings 
run away with them, and are always doing what 
they want to, whether it is right or wrong, proper 
or improper. They are heedless children, like 
loose colts or horses. Now, as we must bridle a 
horse to hold him in and have him go right, so we 
must put a bridle on our feelings; not let them 
run loose, but hold them in and guide them right. 
Self-mastery is holding a steady rein over our in- 
clinations and wishes. 
This, you see, is what the little girl did. She 
held herself in, and would not allow herself to 
whisper in school. I dare say she often and often 
wanted to. 
She did not whisper for one whole week. At 
the end of another she said, “Mother, I have not 
talked in school for two weeks, not once.” 
I heard her say that. “How did you manage 
not to talk, Lottie ?” I asked. 
“Why,” said Lottie, “I did not say I would never 
speak. I said, I will try not to whisper this fore- 
noon, and I didn’t. Then I said, I will try not to 
this afternoon, and I didn’t. You seeI tried by 
the half-day, and that made a whole day, and the 
whole days made, by-and-by, a week. ‘That made 
it easier.” The secret then was, Lottie did not un- 
dertake to do too much at a time. That is wise. 
Children often fail by undertaking too much. 
will tell Lottie’s secret to all the children of this 
paper. Every child can strive to do right at home 
and at school by the half-days. Half-days make 
whole days, and so, little by little, they will form 
habits of well-doing.—Child’s Paper. . 


For the Companion, 
SCRIPTURAL QUESTIONS---No. 4. 

Aking who was very sick was told by a prophet 
toprepare for death, as he should not recover. He 
was deeply affected, and earnestly plead with God 
torestore him to health. 

The prophet was immediately directed to turn 
back and tell the king that his prayer was heard 
and that he should live fifteen years longer. He 
asked for a sign, and a singular and beautiful mir- 
acle was wrought to confirm the prophet’s words. 

The king expressed his gratitude in a song of 
thanksgiving. 

Soon after a foreign king sent ambassadors with 
apresent and letters to congratulate him upon his 
recovery. He showed them all his treasures, mak- 
ing a vain display of them, when to punish his 
pride the same prophet who had restored him to 
health was sent to tell him that all his wealth 
should at a future day be transferred to this foreign 
king, and his own children become servants in his 
palace, which was afterward sadly fulfilled. What 
was the name of the king who was thus saved from 
death, and afterwards so severely punished ? 
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“A MERRY CHRISTMAS.” 


“A merry Christmas, mother dear!” 
Said happy little Nell, 

As through the hall, with cheerful song, 
She came her joys to tell. 








ILL-NATURE REBUKED. 


A great many years ago, when I was a little 
girl, I started to take a journey to see my aunt 
—not in the cars—they had never thought of 
such a thing then—but in the stage. Now I felt 
very proud to be going away off without papa, or 
mamma, or nurse to take care of me, and only my 
Uncle Charlie alone, who was a gay, plesant young 
man in college. Now I sat snugly tucked beside 
uncle on the back seat, sitting very straight, and 
wondering very much, in my silly little heart, if the 
gentleman on the front seat would nat think I was 
& young lady—father said I was so large of my age 
—and then more silly, maybe he would think I was 
grown up, and was Uncle Charlie’s wife. Oh! 
how absurd it was, was it not, children, that I, 
only nine years old, should have ever thought of 
such a thing? My grown-up, consequential feel- 
ings did not last long, though; for soon the stage 
stopped, and a very feeble-looking old man, with a 

ttle girl whose hood covered up her whole face, 
gotin. The old man saw Uncle Charlie’s pleasant 
face, and said : 

“If you please, sir, take your little girl on your 
lap, and I will mine. I like to ride on the back 
seat, the others make me sick.” 


“Last night I hung my stocking up, 
And in it I have found 

A nice wax doll, with bright blue eyes, 
A globe that whirls around,— 


“A tiny book with gilt-edged leaves, 
Paper and pencil new! 

So many nuts and candies, too, 
I know-not what to do. 


“But there's the orphan, Mary Moore, 
Just coming, sad and slow; 

T’'ll run and ask her, if she, too, 
Can any presents show. 


“O, no! I will not, for I know 
Her parents both are dead; 

And she is left all, all alone, 
To work for daily bread. 


“So, dearest mother, if you please, 
T'll share with her my toys; 
For Jesus, on this Christmas da 


Would have us all rejoice.” Tract Journal. 
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THE BRIGHT PENNY. 


Lizzie’s grandpa gave her a penny. It was 
bright and new, and Lizzie thought it was ver 
“Certainly, sir.” beautiful. She kept it wrapped in a piece of so 

prop: he paper, that it might stay bright. Very often she 


And my dignity was very summarily disposed of, 
by uncle’s lifting me without another word, into —— oe BO pods Oe Byrne, ond 
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found him perfectly happy—“waiting.” That after- 
noon he suddenly rose on his elbow, and exclaimed, 
‘Mother, do you hear that music? It’s so beauti- | 
ful ; don’t you hear it?” His mother, thinking his ; 
mind affected, tried to hush him, but he repeated 
the words, looking up at the same time with eager | 
eyes. Then he began to sing, in his singularly | 
sweet voice, “I hear the angels coming, coming.” 
When he had sung the hymn through once, he be- | 
gan again, “I hear the angels coming, coming, | 
coming.” As he repeated the word “coming” the | 
third time his eyes closed, and he was gone to| 
meet, it is believed, the angels whose coming he | 


the STAR SCALE 
and VARIAN; also, Messrs. MULDER, HOFFMAN, and others. 


REMOVAL. 


A. M. McPHAIL & CO., 
PIANO-FORTE MANUFACTURERS, 


| Have removed from 514, to the more central and extensive prem- 
i , 


385 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 


| Where a splendid stock of their UNRIVALLED STAR PIANOS 


will be fer sale and to let. 


Among the distinguished musicians who use and recommend 
PIANOS, are Mesdames BISHOP, FABBRI 


A. M. McPHAIL & CO., 


36—6m. 385 WASHINGTON STREET, Boston. 





desired, and to dwell with Jesus. 








CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR'S WITH THE CHILDREN. 


MERRY’S MUSEUM, + 


THE OLDEST AND BEST ILLUSTRATED DOLLAR 
MAGAZINE IN THE WORLD, 


Commences its Twenty FourtnH Year with the January number. 


It contains the choicest and most instructive Stories, the best 
Historical and Descriptive Articles, and the most interesting mis- 
cellaneous reading suited to the capacity of the young. Its Puz- 
zie department and Illustrations are unsurpassed. Prizes are 
given monthly. A new steel engraved portrait of Hiram Hatchet, 
one of its editors, presented to all new subscribers. 
beautiful CHristmas present,—M&Rky every month of the year. 

One of Wheeler & Wilson's best $45 Sewing Machines given to 
any one who will obtain sixty new subscribers. 

Those who used to we'come it every month to their firesides 
will find it equally worthy to place in the hands of their children. 
Try it one year. 

Terms $1 a year in advance. 

Address, 


It makes a 


Single copies 10 cents. 


J. N. STEARNS, Publisher, 


49-—4w 111 Fulton Street, N. Y. city. 





Dr. Radway’s Pills the Pills that Cure. 


There are thousands of persons who have for years been dosing 
with some favorite pills, and imagine that they cannot live with- 
out them. When we hear that a man has been taking such and 
such “pills for years,” it is fair to presume he is taking a worth- 
less remedy. Yet there are many who have been afflicted with 
Costiveness, Indigestion, Constipation, Liver Complaint, Jaun- 
dice, Dyspepsia, &c., for years, and from habit have used some 
favorite pill that affords mere temporary relief, without thinking 
that the pills that they are taking increases the original com- 
plaint. Now we guarantee that if these misguided people will 
take Radway's Pills, that from one to six boxes will cure them. 

Sold by Druggists. 49—Lw 


A MEDICINE CHEST IN A BOTTLE. 


This remark is applicable to Kennedy's Rheumatic Liniment ; 
for the stock ef no medicine chest in the world ever cured so 
many di in the hold as this justly celebrated com- 
pound. The doctor cannot always be sent for, and if he should 
come, he would consider a pain in the back or a sprain a very 














ll thing, while th i always b by ying 
Kennedy's Rheamaiio Unimen. @ ede 
HOOP SKIRTS VERY CHEAP! 

Ee ETE ncitsugcccarcnrccebeekmestecanceee’ $1,25. 
SP ca csecsetcnseces-scbestbbvecesteeebe $1,50 
De Wi iceccscecsetcccvesvesessivcencsauest $1,75 
MRS. CHARLOTTE M. ADAMS, 
BOO..0se0ee Washington Street...... +-300. 
49—3m 





How to Play any Musical Instrument. 


Full Instructions, with a Collection of choice Music for each, 
will be found in “Winner's Perfect Guide for the Violin, Flute, 
Guitar, Piano, Melodeon, Accordeon, Fife, Clarionet and Flageo- 
let," designed to enable any one to learn without a teacher. 
Price of each 50 cts. Mailed, post-paid. 

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, 
49—lw 277 Washington Street. 


FURS. 





LADIES’ 


J. A. JACKSON 


CALLS THE ATTENTION OF HIS FRIENDS AND THE 
PUBLIC TO 


HIS ASSORTMENT OF 


LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S 
FURS. 





My stock is large and complete, and it is with much pleasure I 
offer it to my patrons, feeling confident that I can suit the most 
fastidious. 


nial 101 COURT STREET, BOSTON. 
—t 





NEW AND RICH 
FALL AND WINTER GOODS. 


The subscribers have recently added to their extensive stock of 


Dry and Housekeeping Goods, a fine assortment of Cloaks and 
Shawls, to which they invite your attention. Constantly on hand 
all the articles usually found in a first class Dry Goods Establish 
ment, 

NEWELL & RANKIN, 
132 HANOVER STREET, BOSTON. 


HOMGOPATHIC MEDICINES, 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
AT THE 
Central Homceopathic Pharmacy, 
134344 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 
Opposite School Street. 
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@” Particular attention paid to the preparing of Remedies for 
children. 47—3m 


GALLERY OF ART. 


CHILDS & JENES, 
No. 127 TREMONT STREET BOSTON, 








ts lap. He only laughed, because he had no little | “After some time Lizzie earned another penny. 


girl, and it was a funny mistake. But I did not . 

laugh, I poted, and wdde asebs ver : | So she had two. One day she wished to spend one 
- . m y uncomfort- | . 

able with my fid ding cheut, and cour, hateial | of them for a slate-pencil. So she took the pennies 


- “ | from her pocket, saying, “Mamma, I don’t want to 
ooks. I happened to look up in a few minutes, oy os A . 
tnd Isaw the child sitting on the old man’s lap | buy a pencil with the bright new penny, but with 


| the other. I want to put the brightest into the 
ag —_ wes «. but her _ Revwns ra missionary box.” So the pencil was bought, and 
ndage. pe | by-and-by the bright new penny was given to send 


Sweetest voice to the old man: 


“Grandpa, . | ; ‘ 
and let the Hiule’etel st bere somewhere else, |” J, not this the right way? Give the best you 


| have to the Lord. We have nothing too good or 
— am ae pe pa oe yw yan | too beautiful to give Him. _ Best of all, children, 
tehamed to aayanything. “Oh, no,” said I, sorry, YoU an sive Him your bright young hearte.— 
tnd forgetting my ill-hamor in wondering why she | See 
kept her eyes covered all up that way. 
Again I said: “Please don’t be hurt at me, but. 
ware you tell me what ails your ad Amo 
Oh, yes,” she said, very sweetly, “I Was com-| in New 


good reading to the soldiers. 








THE GERMAN BOY. 


the children in one of the Sabbath schools 
ork was a little German boy, whose par- 


ing down stairs with the scissors in my hands, and | ents'were very . From the time he entered 
an my eye out, and then the other got blind, too, the school he was remarkable for his eagerness to 


— I can never see out of either any more. learn, and his docility. His teacher’s hopes were, 

a ut Lam going to Boston to try and have the _ however, frustrated by a sudden illness, which cut 

Sctor there do something for them, so that they | him down\in a few days. During his sickness the 
| superintendent 






von’t hurt me so’badly.” of his school went to see him, and 
. 






Opposite Park Street and the Common. 
Having recently removed into new and more commodious quar- 


lection and 


with 
choice selection of works on 
Michael Angelo, Raphael, Da Vinci, Mrs. Jameson, Northcote. 





which may 


and others of world-wide celebrity. 


idences of Artists, for reference; and we invite the memlers o 
the profession to give us the same, for our mutual accommoiation 
e solicit a continuance of the patronage bes 


twenty-five years before a Boston public warrants us in the 
surance, we can give satisfaction to the HILDS & 3 
CHILDS & JENKS. 
ALFRED A. CHILDS, late of A. A. Childs & Co., Tremont Street. 
Cuas. W. JENKS, late of Sowle & Jenks, Summer Street. 





ches wh epee: 
All che South-End, 

line and Brighton Cars pass the Store; 

furnis' wi 











and 


h seats to our friends while waiting. 





ters, we invite the attention of our former patrons, and the public 
generally, to our new stock of merchandise, selected with care, 
= style and quality such as we feel assured will give satis- 
faction. 


Especial attention will be given by us to the manufacture, in 
the best styles and quality, of Mrrrors, Picture Frames, and 
GILT-Wokrk generally. Also, to such a stock of PAINTINGS, EN- 
GRAVINGS, PHOTOGRAPHS, ALBUMS, &c., of Home and Foreign 
manufacture, as will offer the best facilities to purchasers, in se- 


To our patrons who may wish to spend an hour of quiet in the 
study of Art in its varied forms, our Gallery offers unsurpassed 
ind ; d wi found a rare and 
Art and Artists, from the pens of 


Ruskin, Walpole, Guizot, Hilliard, Winklemann, Taylor, Calcott, 
An ALBUM will be found in the Gallery,with the names ard res- 


towed or usin 
each of our recent business connections; while an experience,of 


§@” To accommodate our patrons, a Post-office Box is in the 
Store, from which letters are forwarded four times daily. Also,a 
Dressing-Room, and Lock-boxes for packages, for the use of La- 


, Dorchester, Jamaica Plain, Brook- 
we shall be happy to 


SAPONIFIER, 


CONCENTRATED LYE. 


FAMILY SOAP-MAKER. 


Economy! Hoonomy! 
. 


Every Family can make its OWN SOAP from WASTE KITCH- 


EN GREASE, at a cost of only FOUR CENTS per pound with 
Saponifier, which is three times the strength of Potash. 


ta7~ Full Directions accompany each one-pound Iron can. 


NOTICE. 
The genuine Saponifier is only put up in one-pound IRON cans, 


by the 


Pennsylvania Salt-Manufacturing Company, 
Patenteés and Sole Manufacturers. 

Beware of counterfeits! Be sure you buy the IRON can. 

For sale in Boston by CHARLES TOPPAN, 16 Blackstone St.; 


MERRILL BROTHERS, 215 State Street, 


G2 AnD DauGGists AND GROCERS GENERALLY. 44—3m 





GROVER & BAEKER’S 
CELEBRATED FIRST PREMIUM 
FAMILY 
SEWING MACHINES, 

IN GREAT VARIETY OF STYLES AND SIZES. 
Prices FRoM, $45 Urwarp. 

18 Summer Street, Boston; 495 Broadway, New York. 
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FAMILY DYE COLORS! 


BLACK, MAGENTA, 
DARK BLUE, MAROON, 
LIGHT BLUE, ORANGE, 
FRENCH BLUE PINK 
CLARET BROWN, PURPLE, 
ARK BROWN, ROYAL PURPLE, 
LIGHT BROW SALMON, 
SNUFF BROWN SCARLET, 
CRIMSON, - SLATE, 
DARK DRAB, SOLFERINO, 
LIGHT DRAB VIOLET, 
DARK GKEBN, YELLOW 


LIGHT GREEN, 


For Dyeing Silk, Woollen and Mixed Goods, Shawls, Scarfs, 
Dresses, Ribbons, Gloves, Bonnets, Hats, Feathers, 
id Gloves, Children’s Clothing, and all 
kinds of Wearing Apparel. 
A SAVING OF 80 PER CENT. 

For 25 cents you can color as many goods as would otherwise 
cost five times that sum. Various shades can be produced from 
the same Dye. The process is simple, and any dhe can use the 
Dye with perfect success. > 

Directions in English, French and German, inside of each 
package. 

For further information in Dyeing, and giving a perfect know- 
ledge what colors are best adapted to dye over others, (with 
many valuable receipts,) purchase Howe & Stevens’ Treatise on 
Dyeing and Coloring. Sent by mail on weet of price,—10 cents. 

Manufactured by HOWE STEVENS. 
BrRoaDway 


For sale by Druggists and Dealers generally. 


256. 256. 256. 256. 256. 


YOU ARE RESPECTFULLY INVITED TO CALL AND 
EXAMINE 


OUR NEW, LARGE AND ELEGANT 
Assortment of Genteel 


BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
WHITMAN & ALLEN, 
256 Washington Street. 
256. 256. 256. 256. 


, Boston. 
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MASON & HAMLIN’S 


CABINET ORGANS. 
PATENTED OCT. 21, 1862. 

The Cabinet Organs are pronounced by artists “the best of their 
kind in the world;—and “very admirabie for both private and 
public use.” [See written testimony from more than ONE HUN- 
DRED of the most eminent org its of the leading cities.) Mason 
& Hamiin's instruments have received the only GoLD MEDAL 
ever awarded in this country,—also, ELEVEN SILVER MEDALS, 
and fourteen Diplomas ; in all, twenty-six First Premiums,—over 
all competitors. 

Prices of Cabinet Organs, [manufactured solely by Mason & 
HAMLIN,] $70 to Melod@ons $60 to $170. 

N.B. Instructors for the Cabinet Organ,—also, arrangements 
of Music for the same, are puBlished by M. & H. 

*,* [llustrated Catalogues gent by mail. 

Address ‘Mason & HAMLIN, Boston,” 
New York.” 


EVERY ONE HIS OWN PRINTER. 
SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS, 
CoMBINING BOTH PLEASUR® AND PRorFir. 

AN IRON PRINTING PRESS FOR §7,00. 
NEW AND IMPROVED PRESSES. 

THe CHEAPEST AND BEST IN THE WORLD. 
Printing Office, No. 1.........000de. 


or “MASON BROTHERS, 
38—3m 





ecsceceeeT Welve Dollars. 
Can of Ink 











Press, 5 by 6 inches....... 97,00 / Ch OF Tnk.....ccccccccce. cess 50 
1 font of type.........0 o+-3,00 PIvon Chase.........seeccceees 50 
Ink Koller 25 | Furniture,........ssseeceeeees 50 
Imk BOK... .cesesicocccscdcod % 
Office COMP]ELE.......prereereresereeeeeeereeeeeees $12,00 
Printing Office No. 2...... Jeeves Twenty-two Dollars. 
Press,8 by 12 inches...... $12.08 Marble Slab...... whens epentes 
One font of type........... 8,007 Can ot Ink..............00005- 75 
One font of fancy type... ay Ge ll a ciceedece ptivetasiice 15 
Composing Stick.......... 1 | MEMENTO cage deccccccccecedes 50 
Ink Roller eo seecebecccss. cee 1,06 <a 
Office COMPIEte,... page rserecedrrererccecccsscscers $22,00 
, | No. 2 Press with No 1 office, without No. 1 Press............ $17 
No. 1 Press, partly wood, ald style eoscence adecceseoccoecosoccces 2 


LOWE'S IMPROVED (PREINTING: PRESSES are THE BEST 
CHKAPEST, MOST DURABLE portable Card and Job Presses ever 
made, and have been Silver Medals. You will finda 
Press a source of pleasure (nd profit, by) printing for yourself or 
your neighbors. A contfortable living may be obtained in any 
town, city or village, ® spiall outlay for press and types. 
The Press is so simple or girl.of twelve can do common 
and fancy printing with @ase, Cards, Bill Heads, Labels, Circu- 
lars, &c., can be printed at a trifling expense 

Patce or Presses ; No, $7) No. 2; $12; No.3, $18; No. 4, $24. 
Price oF PRintixne O j including Press: No. 1, $12; No:2, 
$22 ; No. 8, $32; No: 4,62. 

LOWE PRESS. COMPANY, 
5l—ly » . 1BWATER STREET, BOSTON. 
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THE YOUTH’S 


| underneath until it came to his forelegs, and then 

grasping one of those with the opposite hand, by 

| considerable pulling stripped the other, and by a 

| slight motion of the head, and all the while swal- 

| lowing, he drew it from the neck and swallowed 

—j|the whole. That is economy—what is good for the 
i back answers for the belly. 


COMPANION. 


them that they would now have some vocal music 
on the brass band !” 


196 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


BOSTON, DECEMBER 3, 1863. 








PUBLIC BENEFACTRESS. 
MBS. A. ALLEN, 
+. A LADY OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION, 
Her preparations for the Hair have not only th ’ 
BOY ATTACKED BY RATS. the — —— and Tete, ™ within the past ew nate 
. supply the immen mand from i S, — 
On Saturday noon last an attack hery made by thelr exclusive sale have been gonad tn London ane mk 
three rats on a youth named Gerv al, residing near | Alsoin Paris, Havana, Vera Croz and Valparaiso. "Poel 
Redruth, Cornwall. It appears that the lad, who 
is about fifteen years of age, was in a dilapidated 





GEN. BUTLER AND THE SLAVE-WHIPPER. MBS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 


Without pronoancing an opinion upon the mer- 
its of Gen. Butler’s administration of the Depart- 
ment of the Gulf, we can in the light of such facts 
as the following, see why he was not popular 
with secessionists and women-whippers. Accord- 
ing to that Ancient Book which contains not on- ‘ 
ly the true doctrine of personal morality and re-| In Japan the birds are regarded as sacred, and 

| never, under any pretence, are they permitted to 


ape, Wat Gee oF Cae sence ot civ law, rulers | be destroyed. During the stay of the expedition 
are intended to be a “terror to evil doers.” | at Japan a number of officers started on a gun- 

A lieutenant searched a certain house in New| ing excursion. No sooner did the people observe 
Orleans, in which Confederate arms were reported | the cruel slaughtering of their favorites, than a 
to be concealed. Arms and tents were found stow- | number of them waited upon the Commodore and 
ed in the garret, which were removed to that grand | remonstrated against the conduct of the officers. 
repository of contraband articles, the Custom-| There was no more shooting in, Japan by Amer- 
House. A gentleman of venerable aspect, with | 1¢an officers after that ; and when the treaty be- 
long, white hair, and a form bent with premature tween the two countries was concluded, one ex- 
old age, was the occupant of the house from which | press condition of it was, that the birds should 
the arms and tents were taken. | be protected. What a commentary upon the in- 

In the twilight of an evening soon after the| human practice of our people, who indiscrimi- 
search, the most fearful screams were heard pro- | nately shoot everything in the form of a bird 
ceeding from the yard of the house, as if a human | which has the misfortune to come within reach 
being was suffering there the utmost that a mortal of their murderous weapons. 








VARIETY. 


SPARE THE BIRDS. 




















old barn, eating some bread and beef, when a large 
rat ran up his back and attempted to seize the food 
which he was putting in his mouth. He seized it 
by the throat, but before he had strangled it two 
others came to the rescue and commenced a deter- 
mined attack upon him. They bit his face in two 
places, and attempted to bite through the clothing 
which protected his shoulder. If a man had not 
happened to visit the building while the contest 
was going on, the injuries to the youth, who acted 
with great self-possession, would undoubtedly have 
been very serious. It was with great difficulty that 
the rats were made to retreat. 


a ed 
GATHERING APPLES. 


In the orchard gathering apples, 
All the golden autumn day, 

They are joyous as the sunshine, 
Arthur, Maggie, Frank and May. 

Softest zephyrs fan their foreheads, 
Kiss each youthful cheek so fair, 

While the sweetest of bird-music 
Leaves no space for chilling care. 








WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER 


Is suited to both young and old. It strengthens the 
vents its falling or turnmg grey, and imparts to it 
glossy appearance. It never fails 


TO RESTORE GREY HAIR 
To its Original Youthful Color, 
THE RESTORER REPRODUCES. 
THE HAIR DRESSING CULTIVATES AND BEAUTIN 
MBS. 5S. A. ALLEN’S 


WORLD’S HAIR DRESSING, OR ZYLOBALSAMUM, 


is essential to use with the Restorer, but the Hair Dressing gy 
often restores, and never fails to imvigorate, beautity and nt 
fresh the Hair, rendering it soft, silky and glossy, and dispo, he 
it to remain in any desired position. nay 
FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 

whose Hair requires frequent dressing, it has no equal, Nolagy 
toilet is compleie without it. The rich, glossy appearance impo 
edis truly wonderful. It cleanses the Hair, removes all daning 
and imparts to ita most delightful fragrance. It will preven the 
Hair from falling out, and is the most economical and Valuably 
Hair Dressing known. Millions of bottles sold every year, 


MBS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD'S 


HAIR RESTORER 
ZYLOBALSAMU™M. 


Hair, 
a bean, 
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can endure of agony. A sentinel, who was pacing| On the top of the tombstones in Japan a small He hase waren dn teat Sesame et a eee ae the World Cla 
his beat near by, ran into the yard, where he Pehel cavity or trough is chiselled, which the priests ev- Guiles bestowhiar without setae an ig ST., NEW York, ext 
a hideous spectacle. A young’ mulatto girl was | ery morning fill with fresh water for the use of the _ Naught their. comfort to destroy. “ 
stretched upon the ground on her face, her feet tied | birds. Enlightened America should imitate these Happy children, gathering apples ; tay" A FRIEND writing from the Glen House says: As soon y kev 
to a stake, her hands held by a black man, her back | customs of the barbarous Japanese, if not by pro- 6 — a os =< _— love, aad cg po m Sarg on ae a ge cg 0 of Me ring 
uncovered from neck to heels. The venerable old | viding fresh water for the feathered warblers, ut Meokee fe Gantt best had just Pavtl led in useless, po ae bg io 
gentleman with the flowing white hair was seated | least by protecting them from the worthless louts £ would be impossible to bring out one of the sick ones fit ban kno 
in an arm-chair by the side of the girl, at a distance | Who so ruthlessly destroy them. Unless some- Filled are all their spacious baskets ; next morning. After taking a look at them, I went to my trai fe P23" 
convenient for his purpose. He held in his hand | thing is done, and that speedily, our insectivorous e ey have soe = 1 ~ and brought out my big bottle of Davis's Pain KILLER, gave th ns 
a powerful horse-whip with which he was lashin birds will wholly be exterminated, and then farewell ee them now in harmiess frote, ostler a fee and directions of drenching and rubbing, and the nex : 
Lge is s . . Sporting ‘neath the orchard trees. night we rode back from the summit—five of tl k Be fell 
the delicate and sensitive flesh of the young girl. | t fruit-growing. A thousand plans have been Frank and May play loyal subjects in condition to do duty next day. So much f eth ry ae ha 
Her back was covered with blood. Every stroke suggested for the destruction cf the curculio, - ~ — Maggie crowned with leaves, 48—2w ™ ee * 
of the instrument of torture tore up her flesh| Which have proved worthless. We have one whic While King Arthur, proud and lofty, acts 
in long, dark ridges. The soldier, aghast at the | we know to be infullible—”Protect the birds.” Mieenagye Soe bie Tame SRT HEM, aan See S CO., . 
sight, rushed to the guard-house, and reported| The swallows are the natural enemies of the Now the harvest moon is risin: ae ee er said 
& 8 P , - Me - : ; 8 
what he had seen to his sergeant, and the sergeant | Swarming insects, living almost entirely upon O’er the hill-tops far away, GRAND, PARLOR GRAND AND SQUARE Mo 
ran to headquarters and told the General. Gen,| them, taking their food upon the wing. The In seh gga 4 oye gg 
Butler sent him flying back to stop the old miscre- | common martin devours great quantities of wasps, Simos chilean to 2 agendas as PIANO FORTES, I 
ant, and ordered him to bring the torturer and his | beetles and goldsmiths. A single bird will devour Musing o'er theif well-spent day, Ae eee ew Wareroomes, py 
victim to headquarters the next morning. five thousand butterflies in a week. The moral Slumber sweet shall close their eyelids 272 WASHINGTON (NEAR BEDFORD) STREE littl 
q & — : in a y ( ) STREET, BOSToy. 
The sergeant hurried back and rescued the girl | of this is, that the husbandman should cultivate Till the morn’s first rosy ray. She 
from the lash. . the society of swallows and martins about his land Pleasant words are golden apples, a We solicit a careful examination of our entirely new ssi a 
About nine the same evening, the sergeant came and buildings. Grateful to the fainting heart; Pianos, with greatly improved action, and Suspension Bridyt, 
again to headquarters, breathless, reporting that| The sparrows and wrens feed upon the crawling Who can measure all the gladness a Seeger perch 9 tig balcony ao a beth: of 
they were torturing the girl again, as the most heart-| insects which lurk within the buds, foliage and Childhood's joyous tones impart ? r ee ae 
“ A x O, speak kindly, then, dear children neatest and dest Parlor instrument extant ;" while our Squn 
rending shrieks were heard coming from an upper | flowers of plants. The wrens are pugnacious, Se meaty de ag yp le Grand has the power of many full Concert Grand Vianos. par 
room of the house. Gen. Butler ordered him to and a little boxina cherry tree will soon be appro- And a golden harvest surely ” ga" Every instrument warranted for five years. dor 
arrest all the inmates of the house, and keep them — by them, and they will drive away other Will your gentle care reward. Second-hand instruments taken in exchange, and for sale, r 
in the guard-house all night, and bring them before | birds that feed upon the fruit, a bint that cherry Child at Home. Ee Senne oe Peay aynn Sion, ty Sen, cna P 
him in the morning. On returning to the house, | growers should remember and act upon. +o = 33-) chi 
the sergeant found that the second outcry was| ‘The thrushes, blue-birds, jays and crows prey TOOK HIS MOTHER’S ADVICE. MICROSCOPIC PHOTOGRAPHS. the 
caused by washing the lacerated back of the poor | upon butterflies, grasshoppers, crickets, locusts, Pe North Carolini h k P C. H. WHEELER & CO., 5 &7 Essex Street, in this dye £01 
girl with strong brine. They do this at the South | and the larger beetles. A single family of jays wili young North Varo ae sich alba taken PrFis- | .ve some Photographs upon Glass, designed for the Micros: AM mel 
: : t Rappahannock S$ begged Idiers | uae 
on the pretence that it causes the wounds of the| consume 20,000 of these in a season of three| Mer at Stappahannock Station, vegse our soldiers | among them is the Lord's Prayer, in a space less than half th és 
lash to heal more quickly and with leas pain. The months. not to shoot him, for, said he, ‘I have never fired | size of a pin's head, and yet containing 368 perfectly formed ie , 
real object is to make them heal without such scars| The woodpeckers are armed with a stout, long| ® shot!” He afterwards said that he had just re- poe } a Re ener S Sees WW piniee WaT Ge A 
oa ae lessen the value of the slave at the auc.| bill, to penetrate the wood of trees, where the turned ~~ a furlough home, and when he left, his — pee seen aon nenantly diag e= the 
tion-block. It is said really to have that effect ;| borers deposit their larve. They live almost ranged _ him oe he must not fire his musket, Photographs 50 cents each. They will be pine te nah oun : 
and the operation has the, further charm of being | entirely upon these worms. at Wy Che Gk SENOS Semen, for the Union sol- | yum, . 43—eowln Ch: 
more exquisitely painful than the punishmentitself,| For the insects that come abroad only during diers would treat him kindly. ; 
since the flooding of the back with brine revives|the night, nature has provided a check in the ——__+o—____ GOULD & LINCOLN, ; 
the dull sensitiveness of the nerves, calls back the | nocturnal barn owl, which takes its food upon the DROPPED FROM ABOVE 59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, en 
dead agony to life, renews, in one instant, the an-| Wing. : . ¥ Publish the following CHOICE BOOKS FOR THE FAMIIg ont 
guish of each several stroke, and that anguish in-| How wonderful is this provision of Providence The Mayor of a town in France was astonished, — of which will besent by mail, post-paid,on receipt of My 
tensified. The whole extent of the sufferer’s back | for the restraint of depredators that live upon; ® few Sundays since, wi Page ~ nd a raw leg of mutton |.esSONS AT THE CROSS; or, Spiritual Truths Famili ] 
is one biting, burning, piercing, maddening pain.| the labors of man, and how careful we should be | fall down from the sky! He called the municipal | a | oe sae to Christ. By Samuel Hopi mm 
In the morning the hoary wretch and his tortured | nut to dispute that beneficial law of compensation, authorities together to consult about the matter.| — Anexcellent and popular book. . 
g y | =o : ng or greed | 7 thle cheeel : | EVENINGS WITH THE DOUIRINES. By Nehemiah 4 
slave were brought to the General’s office. The| by which all things are preserved in their just| +e explanation of this singular meat-eor is to be | DD. lamo. cloth, $1.25. data “5 
upper part of her dress was opened. It was a hid- | relation and proportion. found in the fact that the mutton fell from M. Na- | RELIGIUUS PROGRESS ; Discourses on the Developme qm his 
eous and horrible sight. dar’s great balloon, which was passing over at an ae eee Carquee. Oy Wa. & Wiens, b. Eo pe 
“What have you to say, sir?” said Gen. Butler = immenee height. a “ee teh. O Pee be Ee ee we 
to the old man. THE IRISHMAN'S ANSWER. | ‘Tue Gardiner J A tT being ents POPULAR CYCLUPEDIA OF BIBLICAL LIT IE 
He said the girl had given information respecting fei E Gardiner eet a ates that-a cow being | TURE, by John Kitto, D.D. With 500 Lilustrations. 8vo, 927 
, y : : P : Cloth, $3,00. 
the arms and tents in the garret, and she was es por) oo we close of a letter addressed | on the railroad track in Farmingdale, the engineer | yen; Be NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY. By Howard 
going to run away. to the publishers of the Companion, expressing his| of an approaching train blew his whistle, where- 22m; D_ D,, emo, cloth. Gdeente. ons alee K 
“It is false, sir,” said the General,“ so far as the | 8atisfaction with the paper, says: “Perhaps I can | upon the cow, highly incensed and nothing daunted, | p. 16mo, cloth, 75 cents. H scdivewanter fre 
information is concerned. We had our informa-| give you a specimen of Irish wit, or if not exactly down head, and with a decisive bellow, charged on Mew England Canguin sites cian oes "Sin 
tion from another source. What was the cause of of Irish wit, certainly of Irish pronunciation, that | the —_2 bee +" was ed oy Ape THE CHURCH IN EARNEST. By Rev. John A. James, 18 
the second outcry ?” A int agg , | was found in fragments, larger or smaller, all along i a a 
Seger «ihm atid he dia not know. The Gen.| ¥°u!4 bear insertion in your paper if you have not the track for a quarter of a mile. It was a very Ooeate. Perera SCG Salt SE 
eral asked the girl. She said it was master wash-| 8°? #t before : unsuccessful display of valor on the part of the | MEMOIR OF GEORG Sinai ey math ee 
: : : ; ” , * : cow. D.D. 12mo, cloth, 75 ‘ ; : 
— brine. , A vessel “Down East” had a very good-looking a WREATH AROUND THE CROSS; dn: taleinen ae tol 
8 this so?” asked the General. Irishman on board who served as cook, and who BE avaricious of time.__Do not give any moment | , 'ustrated. By Rev. 4. Morton Brown, i6mo, cloth, 6 cee He da 
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